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THE DUMB CHILD.
She is my only girl,
I asked for her as some most precions thingi—
For all unfinished was love’s jeweled ring,
Till set with this soft pearl!
The shades that time bro’t forth I conld not sce—
-ilow pare, how perfect, scemed the gifl to ms '

Oh! many a =oft old tuno
I used to sing unto that deadencd ear,
And suffered not the slightest footstops near,
Lest she might wake too soun
And bushed her brother's lnughter whiie she lay.
Ab ! ncedloss care) I might have lot thew play.

"Tws long ers I belioved
That thiz one daughter might not spenk to me;
Waited and wateched—God knows how patiently—
How willingly deceived.
Vain Love was long the untiring nuise of Faith,
And tended Hope until it starved to death.

Oh! if she could but hear .
¥or ane short hour, till [ her tongue might teach
To call me wmother, in the broken speech

That thrill's the mother's ear!

Alns! those sealed lips never may be stirred,
To tha deep music of that holy word !

My Leart it sorely tries,
To sso hier kneel with such a reverent air
Deside her brothers. at their evening prayer;
Or lift thoso earnest eyes,
To wateh our lips, as though our words she knew,
Then move ber own, 88 she wore spesking, too.

Y've watehed her looking up
To tho bright wonder of a sunset sky,
With such a depth of meaning in her cyo,
That [ could almest hope
The struggling sonl would burst its binding cords,
Axnd the long-pent-up thoaghts flow forth in words.

The gong of bird and bee,
The chorus of the breeges. streams, and groves,
All the grand musie to whick nature moves,
Are wasted melody
To her; the world of sound a tuneless void ;
While even silence hath its charm destroyed.

IHer face is very fair;

ITer bluo eye beautiful; of finest mould

The soft white brow, o'er which, in waves of gold,
Ripples her shining haar,

Alss! this lovely temple closed must be.

For He whe made it keeps the master-Eey.

. Wills He the mind within
fhould from earth's Babel-clamor be kept free—
E’en that Ilis still, small voice, and step might be
Heard at its inner shrinwe, o
Through thutdeep hush of soul, with eloarer thrill?
L' 3 o . » TR, R int
Thenshouid I grieve? O, murmuring heartbestill

Fha soems to have e quiect senso
Of quiet gladnessin her noiscless play.
Sho hath & pleasant smile, a gentie way,
W hose voicclesseloquence
Touchea 21! hearts, though I had once the fear
That eveu her father would net cars for her.

Thark Geditiznotro!

And, when his sond are playing merrily,
Bhe cowmnes =nl loans ber head upon his knoe
©), at such times, | know,

By hisfall eye. and tones xubduoed and mild,
How Lisheart yearns over Lis silent child,

Nof of zll gifis bereft,
Even now. llow could I say she did not epeak?
“'h*ﬂ:ll language lights her eye and cheek,
And regders thanks to Him who left
Unto ker soul yet open avenues
For joy to enter, and for love to use!

And God in love doth give
To her defect a beauty of it2 own
And wo & deeper tenderness have known
brough that for which we grieve.
Yet ehxll the seal be melted (rom her ear
Yea; and my voice shall 1l it—but not Lere.

When that new sense is given,
What rapture will its first experience be,
That never woke to meanor malody

Than tho rich songs of Heaven—
To nwan the full-toned anthem swelling round,
While angels teach the ecstacics of soupd!

_ao -
TIE DEMON IN fTAWKSON'S TIOUSE.
Trom the Phil’'a. North Ameriea.

The coals are glowing in the grate. A red

In the cestacies of his joy—like a sailor,
whose lieart bounds, as after a voyage of peril,
land comes in view, he does not observe the
tear trembling in Maiy’s eye, or the fluttering
voice with which she responds to his greet-
ings—and then they proceed with the evening
meal in the carpenter’s home.

The two weeks have passed away upon the
path that has no returning step. It is Satur-
day night again in the carpeuter’s home, and
Willinm is expected from work. Mary Hawi-

son has been seated belore the grate for a full

| hour, to the neglect of supper, Baby Bell, and

' there is nothi

¢ven the importunities of litile Harry. The
glow of the fire fulls upon a face, pale and

deathly in its expression—aml meets the fire
of eves in which wildness and sadness strange-
Iy mingle. Suddenly she starls up, and her
thouzhis speak ont—

Al

] will, I must make anotber ris and

in, faliers forth,

ingx into the chair ¢

{hen sinking

s“hut God in heaven, what will that avail ¥

A Tootstep is heard approaching the house. |

She dries her tears as well as she can, and
awaits with a fearful tremble, the eoming cf
William.

spasm shoots through the heart of the wife,

«It's done, Mary—it's done.
ihie last of ihe sum
Quick '—bring down the box, and let us count

that

wanted.—

maoney, we
the whole, to ba sure
mistaken.—Quick 772

Why does he turn a glance of surprise upon
Mary—surprize even in the glow of joy ?—
The wife rises to her fest, but secms scarcely
able to stand : she turns upon her doting hus-
band a look of utter despair, and then sinks

we

1 down at Lis feet.

«William—hushand—forgive—forgive 77—
sho vitered, but conld not proceed.
#=Why, Mary—how—what’s the
Her='s the

ney—we shall have a liouse

nz to forgive, love.
1 ~ L3

balance of the mi

of our own. and then—when there™s no rent fa

liave not been |

His hand is upon the knob,and as a |

| [W'..:".I

and was told that she was not at home. I ex-
pect she was. I went away thinking so. 1
rather think so still. I met her again. She
was oflfended—said I had not been neighbor-
ly. Sbe reproached me for my negligence;
said she thought I had been unkind. And
["ve ever since wondered whether she was sor-
ry or net.

A lady once said tome that she should like
to be married, if she could get a good conge-
nial husband, wito would make her happy, or
at least try to. She was not difficult to please,
she said. I s=aid, <I should like to get married
too, if I could gzdét a wife that would try to
make tme happy.’ She said, ‘Umph!* and
logked as il she meant what she said. Shedid.
For when I asked her if she could be persua-
ded to murry me, she said she would rather
be excused her.
wondered wity I excused her.

excused. 1 1 have often
¢ A goold many things of this kind have hap-
to me that are deubtful, wonderful,
wrious. What, then, it that
doubt and 3 to attend the ways of
men? [ fuct. This is a matter-

of-fact w

My st 13 causes

mystery

is e waul of

orlil, and in orler to act well in it,

| we must deal in matier-of-fact.”?

matier 7— |

| pay, von shail not spoil your pretiy hauds in |

— e e

iam, endoa-

the kitchen any more,”® says Will
voring to make her rise,

“William—Willian

shio answers, and s
The carpenter stands Jike one siricken with
i the thought of approaching de
«#What do you mean? Have bean
| bed 7°* he at length asks inal 1
the glow of Lis cheeks re [O -
aNo no—3% =N 'I_ wnd I i
the thief'! ™t — she now miusters

| to the cagpenter’s brain.

and cheerful light spreads over the litile sit- |

ting-room of Willinm Hawkson’s hoose, show-

strength enough to say, «hear me, and then

let me die, as I degprve. 1 have abused vour

confidence.—The meney you have given to

S llew
welice
Pae)

my care, e -..:|-u:._

even to the last cent. I wasinduced to try

my fortune there, aud have ruined both you
O ! }

forzive i s

and mysell,

Bt the axoni for forcivenc

upon ears that convey but nnmeauning
i e has heard

portion of the narrative of ruing and the

forgivencss

peal for 15 Q1SWY

¢
ac’s hollow langh?

o -

| ROMAN CATHOLICISM IN AMERICA.,

itead the following extract from a Roman

Catholic of wide cireulation in Western
New )
Roma
“«Whoever undervalues the
of the Church in the United States,
arful labyrinth. YWe have not

en Avchlbishops, thirly-three Bishops, an

naAner
AT

orl, edited by Father Oertel, of the
Suays he:

n Cathelic persuasion.

innaf

spiritual power
! |
wanders

' iT-:, n

nteen hundrod and forty Priests, all in the
service of the Pope and the Church t wo |
have also thirty-one colleges, th ven |
semiinaries, and a hundred and sevenleen fe- I
male academies, all founded by the Jesuits, l
Lrinzing danger and death to unbeli ‘.-1:
sehief to American Know Nothingism und |
raslical And the hicrarchial band, which, l

-
like a golden thread, surrounds foriy-one dio-
treteh-

ceses and two apostolic vicariates,and s

¢ Ocean to the still

waters

aninvisi

sic.and mainiaing

LAST DAYS OF JUDGE JEFFREYS.

In the new volomes of Macauley’s IHistory
of England 1s the following account of the last
days of the notorions Judge Jeffreys:—

¢ Among the many offenders whose names |

were mentionad in the course of these inqui-
ries, was one who stood alone and unapproach-
ed in guilt and infamy, and whom whigs and
tories were cqually willing to leave {o the ex-
treme rigor of the law. On that terrible day,
which was succeeded by the Irish Night, the

. £ _ == |
roar of a great city disappointed of its re- |

vengo, hiad followed Jeffreys to the drawbridge |

of the Tower. MHis imprisonment was not
sfrictly legal; but he at first accepted with
thanks and blessings the protection which
thoss dark walls, mads famous by so many
cries and sorrows, afforded him agaiust the fa-
ry of the multitude.
came secusible that Lis life was still
nent peril.

Fora time he flattered himself with the hope
that o writ of habeas corpns would libgrate him
from Lis confinement, and that he should be
able to steal away to some foreign country, and
to hide himself with part of his ill-gotten
weaith from the detestation of mankind ; but
till the govermment was scitled; there
court competent to grant a writ of |}
piis, and had been
settled, the habeas corpus act was suspendad,
Whether Ui legal guilt of murder could be
to Jeffreys, may be doubted.
But Lie was morally guilty of so many murders

Soon, however, he be-

in immi-

was no

Wy Cor-

as soon as the government

brought home

s if there had Leen no other way of reach-

is ife,

4 a retrospeetive Act of Attainder
wonld have been clamorously demanded by the
A disposition to triumph cver
the fullen has never bee:

whole nation.

- -
of the bosefling

I one
hatred of which
as without a parallel

shmen ; but the

sinsof E

‘as the chjeet w

Jefireys ject

in our history, ani partock but too largely of

the savagencss of his own natore.

The people, where he was concerned, were
as cruel as himself, and exulted in his misery
as he had Leen aceustomed to exult in the mis-
ery of convicls lis

1
death, and

ning to the senfence of
o

of families clad in mourning.
rablle congrezated before his desot

m in Dake stroet, and read on the d

shouts of laughter, the bills which announ
the sale of his property. Even delicate wo-

men, who

had tears for highwaymen and hoy

Lreakers, breathed

nothing but vengeance s

gainst him. The lampoons on him which were
Lhawked about the fown were distinguished by

I

an atrocity rare even g
a grave

in those d NS,

too mild a death for him;

would be

under the gibbet too respectable a resling
| place ; lie ought to be whipped to death at the

th { onnection with Rome—this
chy is to usa sure guarantee that the Ci
perhaps after severe stra
\ e da { off vi ver all

ts of America. It is computed that there
areée at prosenty more than two millions ol
Catholie inbabitants in the United States, who
are baptised and confirmed Catholic seldiers
of the Lord, and who, at the first summons,

waemble in rank and file. Then will men

npob undervy of the Catholic
Church in 1! es. 1 will scattor |
sand in no o therefure I staud |
forth openly, ar ctly deelare, that the
] and inflgence of the Cathelic Church
wre stronger than manhy believe. Whoever
donbits this must be cither a foel or blind.”?

We learn further from an incidental remark
, that the Catholic Church
uly eighteen hundred and

in the same article

cart’s tail; he ought to be torture

d to death

like an Indian; le ought to badevoured alive.

The sireet pocts portioned out all his joints
with cannibul feroeity, and computed how ma-
ny pounds of steaks might be cut from lis
well Nay, the rage of lis
enemies was such, that, inlanguage seldom
Leard in England, they proclaimed their wish
that he might

fattened carcass.

go to the place of wailing and
gnashing of teeth, to the worm that never dies,
They ex-
liim to hang himself in his garters, and
to cut his throat with his razor.
horrible prayers that he might not be able to
repent, that he might die the same hard-heart-

His

to the fire that is never quenched.

horted

ked Jerrrevs thaf he had lived.

M o
eda, wWic

| spirit, as mean in adversity as insolent and in-

The carpenter ntters bt | tventy-four churches, and at present the num-

sdevil”?—dashes his wife {o | ber is still larger; that besides Cincinnati, St.

v wildly from o Bome that | Louis, New Orleans, Charleston, Georgetown,
| and New York, which au article in the All-|

—days of fenrful agony and | { ne Aunesbur citnng, on the same sub-

L SC! n the part of M Hawk- | ject, de wites as the bulwarks of the Cath-

son and of grief on the part of the poor ecar- | olie Church in North America, Baltimore, the
| penter's many friends. And then, among the l motropoliton seal, the head-guarters of the
masses of floating ice in a dock on the Dela- : atheTs of Rodemption, who there have their |

fog the plain but neat and clean carpet,-and |

od upon the wall—Mary’s guitar and William’s |

violin presiding, like the spirit of harmony,

| seen gleaming with a frozen stare.

over the domestic ecomfort of the apartment. |

Baby Bell has hummed herself to sleep, rattle
in hand, in the eradle, and her brother, of
throe years, romping Ilarry, has pansed in his
play to watch the flitting smiles upon her dim-
pled face.
kitchen and dining room, comes & warmer
glow, and the inviting savors of cooking meat,
avhile the song of bustling Mary Ilawkson
rings merrily in contrast with the wind’s howl-
ing and moaning among the snow-drifts out of
doors. Six o’clock has struck, and William is
expected from his carpenter shop. William
works hard, and steady, for he has a precious
objeet in view—that of securing a house of his
own. At the end of every weck, a portion of
his earnings is placed in Mary’s hands, to be
added to the store in the cornerof the topmost
drawer in the bareau, for the money is too val-

! fed the laborers on

From the room back, used both as |

! fury, over the ruin th

| cies of odd fish known

uable in the carpenter’s eves, to be entrust edto |

the keeping of the Liest established saving fund.

It is Saturday night. William at length ar-
rives wearied, and covered with snow. But
his manly checks glow, and his bLlue eyes
brighten as he shakes the
rough overcoat and cap, and enters the home
of his heart. Mary advances to greet him;

as she goes to give hier husband the welcome | sGiood night,’ and she said not a word.

What can produce such a change amid |

kiss.
so many endearing comforts?
sHurrah! Mary,” cries the bold, frank voico

of the carpenter, ¢its hard work, hat (hahkj, fended, and couldu’t for the life of her con-

God and you, Mary, two more wecks will
make up the sum that shall place us in our
own home?! Come! give mo a hearty hug and
one more kiss! That’s the way ! Bless the lit-
tle dagling—she’s asleep.  Harry, tuke care of
that coat, it’s too wet for you to handle.—

snow from his |

| wap
Ware,

chairs and tables, with the pretty prints frfam- |

the

maiting upon the temples, and the e

hair of a corpse was discovered

oS W

The be

was hauled upon the wharf, and before the |

Coroner arrived, a woman’s wild shrick start-

Hawkson was raving over her husband’s hody.
And, thongh the eorpse now moulders be-
neath the

since has the wife, so fatally weak—so0 ginned

snows ol the church yard, never

agziainst, yel sinpning—ceased to rave, like a

IT-n}._;

ies “‘1'.m|t£::t,

TAE MATTER-OF-TACT MAN.
IHere §s a very amusing picture
as the

cl that spe-
Matier-of-fact
Man : N

] am what the old women ecall <An 0Odd
Fish.”” I do nothing under heaver
motive—never.

withoutn
1 attempt nothing unlesa 1
think there is a probability of my succeeding.
I ask no favors when I think they are not de-
gerved, and finally, I don’t wait upon the girls
when I think my attentions wounld be :iisagfc:r:-
able. Iam a matter-of-factman—I am. I do
things scriously. I once offered to attend a
young lady home—I did, seriously; that is, 1
meant towait on her home if she wanted me.

She accepted my offer. I went lhome wilh

} | her; and it has ever since been an enigma fo

bat the color flies from her check, the song |

suddenly ceases; and she heaves strange sichs |
BY Itg e

There's the money, Mary, and now let us zo |

to spper, for I am very hungry !*?

me whether she wanted me or not. She took
my arm, and said not a werd. I bade her
I met
her the nextday, and I said not a word. Met
hier again, and she gave me a two hours talk.
It struck me as curious. She feared I was of-

ceive why. She begged me to explain,but
didn’t give me the ghost of a chance to do it.

She said she hoped 1 wouldn’t be offended ; |

asked me to call 3 and it has ever since been a

' mystery to me whether she really wanted me

to call or not.

“Y once taw a lady ot her window. I tho't

ﬁ.

the wharves, and Mary |

revineial, is a Catholie division; that

sustines, and with Hs distinguished elerieal

seminary. posscsses rich churches and the re-
gard of the ruling clerus; and that Pitisburg,
Bufinlo amd Milwankie arve each the residence

but
results, labors in his widely
but who is surrounded by a

clergy as distinguished for wisdom as for zeal

of a Bishiop «who, without neise indeed,

with astonishing

i ] '” oS,

and self sacerifice.™

Father Ocrtel thus presents the great and
diseiplined army of his wily chareh and then

torrs to upbraid the miserable liereties, who

| hesitate to worship his relics and be overawed

| try?

at his mummeries. How long Sons of Amer-
will this intriguing and ambitions Catho-

I-"'jc.wT bood I

ica,

nit us to rule onr own coun-
Archbishop Hughes has already notified
us, that if we don’t lilkke Romanism, we must
move out of its way.—Conn. Ceurani.

Savane Pussixe.—A Western paper having
stated that Judge Douglas was a man of ¢loose
habits.” Prentice replies that on the contra-
ry he is often very+tight.*?
that he has goue to Cleveland to try <the wat-
er cure,” and to this is added that drinking
water only will remove his malady.

Porrriocarn Wir.—A letter-writer speaking
of those Freesoilers who prefer Lewis D. Cam-
pbell to Nathaniel I’. Banks, for Speaker of
the Honse, compares them to the Scribes and

| Pharisees, who strain ¢f @ Nal and swallow a

Camplbeil.”?
-— e ——

s<That’s So !""—New clothesare great prom-
oters of piety. A new bonnet or a new dress
will induce a girl to go to church at least twice
on Sunday, where she did not go once before
she got it.

Yy

-
Be attentive to your neighbor at the dinner
table; pass her every thing she requires; and

| it she would unwittingly wake an ill-natured

(1would eall. T did. I inguired for the ludy, |

remark, pass that also.

Another remarks |

Phila- |
ra | delphia with its Jesuits, Redemptorists, Au-
Iv i

haman in prosperity, sunk down under the

His constitution,
originally bad, and much impaired by intem-
by disttess

load of publie abhorrence.

peranca, was completely Lroke:
and anxiety.
Ile was tormented by a cruel internal dis-

fliat
lace

ease, whicli the most skillful surgeons of
age were seldom ablo to relieve. One s
was left to hima—Ulrandy. Even when he had
causes totry and councils to attend, he had
seldom pone to bed sober. Now, when he had
nothing to ocenpy lLis mind, save terrible rec-
ollections and terrible forebodings, he aban.
doned himself withont reserve to his favorite
vice. Many believed him to be héut on short-
ening his life by excess. He thought it bet-
ter, they said, to go off in a druuken fit ihan
to be hacked by Kercn,or torn limb from lirab
by the populace,

Once he was roused from a stale of abject
despondence by an agrecable sensation, speed-
ily fullowed by a mortifying disappointment.
A parcel had been left for him at the Tower.
It appeared to be a barrel of Colchester oys-
ters, his favorite dainties. 1le was greatly
moved ; for there
who least deserve affection are pleased to think
«Thank God,”? he ex-

are moments when those

that they inspire it.
claimed, «I have still some friends Jeft!”
opened the parcel, and from among a heap of
shells out tumbled a stout halter. "

It does not appear that one of the flatterers
or buffoons whom he had enrviched out of the
plunder of his victims, came to comfort him
In the day of trouble. DBut he was pot left in
utier solitude. John Tutehin, whom he had
senfenced to be flogged every fortnight for
seven years, made hisway into the Tower, and
presented himself before the fallen oppressor.
Poor Jeffreys, humbled to the dust, behaved
with abject civility, and ealled for wine.
am glad, sir,” hLe ssid, “*to sce you.” «And I
am glad,”” answered the resentful whig, ¢to
see vour lordship inthis place.”? <] served
my master,” said Jeflreys; I was bonnd in
conscience 1o do s0.”* <«Where was your cou-

They put up |

o] I

science,” said Tutchin, ¢“when yon passed that
sentence on me at Dorchester!® &It was set
down in my instructions,” answered Jeffrays,
fawningly, ¢“that I was to show no mercy to
men like you, men of parts and courage.
When I went back to Court I was reprimand-
ed for my lenity.”

Even Tuichin, acrimonious as was his ras
ture, and great as were his wrongs, secms to
have been a little mollified by the pitiable
spectacle which he had at first contemplated
with vindictive pleasure. e always denied
the truth of the report that he was the person
who sent the Colchester barrel to the Tower.

A more benevolent man, John Sharp, the
excellent Dean of Norwich, foreed Lhimsclf to
vigit tho prisomer. It wasa painfal task, bat
Sharp had been treated by Jefireys, in old
times, as Kindly as it was in the power of Jef-
froys to treat anybody, and had once or twice
been able, by patiently waiting until the storm
of curses and inveetives had spent ilself, and
by dexterously scizing the moment of good
humor. to obtain for unbappy families some
prisoner
s#What!** he said,

mitigation of their sufferings. The
was surprised aud pleased.
sdare you own me now 17

It was in vain, however, that the amialle di-
vine tried to give a salulary pain to that scar-

instead of acknowi-

efl conscience. Jeflreys,

murderer for doing what at the time was ap-
plauded by some who are now high in public
a drunkard beecause ]
He
would not admit that, as President of the Iligh

favor. They call me

take punch to relieve me in my agony.™

Commission, lie Iad done anything to descryve

reproach. His eolleagues, he said, were the
real eriminals; and now they threw all the
IHame on him. He spoke with peculiar asper-
ity ot Spart, who had undoublediy been the
most humage and moderate mewmber of the
board.

It soon beeame clear that the wicked judge

was fast sinking under the weight of menial
= &

t and bod®ly .suffering.
bendery of St.

11?,0 hidions butcheries
| Taunton.

Dr. John Scoft, pre-
Paual’s, a clergyman of great

wd anthor of the Christian Life, o
once widely renowned, was summon-

wl, probably on the
| intimate friend Sharp, to the bedside of the

LrCaLise

recommendation of his

dying man. It was in vain, however, that
Seott spoke, as Sharp had already spoken, of

of Dorchiester and

To the

last, Jeffrevs contimued fo

[ " :
| repeat that these who thought him eruel did
|

|

not know what his orders were, that he de-

| served praise instead of blame, and that his

elemency had drawn on him the extreme dis-
pleasure of his master.

Disease, agsisted by strong drink and misery
did its work fast. The patient’s stomach re-
jected all nounrishment. Ie dwindled in a
few weeks from a portly and even corply man
to Oun the 18th of April he died,
in the 41st vear of his age. IHe bad been
Chief Justice of the King®s Bench at 85, and
Lord Chancellor at 37, In the whole history
of the English bar’ there is no other instance
of so rapid an elevation, or of so ferrible a
fall.
privacy, next to the corpse of Monmouth in
the chapel of the Tower.

n skeleton.

The ematiated corpse was laid, with ali

— - - — -

Ax Anxaxsag Lecrsciror.—A member e-
leet of {lie lower chamber of the Legisiature

of Arkansas, was persunded, by some wags of
his neighborhood, that if he did not reach the
o at ten o’clek on the day of assem-
inr, he could not be sworn, and would lose
his seat.

]

Mo immediately mounted, with kuntinz frock, |

rifie, aud Lowie knife, and spurred watil he

zot to the door of the eapital, were he hitched |

Iiis nag.

A crowd was in the chamber of the lower
House, on the ground floor, walking about
their hats en, and smoking
These he passed, ran up “stairs info the Scnate
chamber, set his rifle against the wall, and
bawied out :

¢ Strangers, whar®s the man that swears me
in 7°? at the same time taking out his creden-
tials.

¢ Watk this way,”” said the clerk, who was
atl the moment igniting a real Priucipe,

with cizars. —

and
he was sworn without inquiry.

When the teller came to count noses, he
fonnd that there was one Scnator too many
present.  The mistake was soon discovered,
and the huntsman was informed that he did
not belong there.

¢ ool whe witl: your corn biread 7”? he roar-

{ od ;¢ yon can’t flusik this child, no hiow you
e |

can fix it—I"m cleeted to this ere Legislature,
and I'll go agin all banks and eternal improve-
ments, ind if' there’s any of your orratory goen-
tlemen wants to get skinned, jest say the
word, and I’ll light upon you like a nigger on
a woodeock. My constituenis sent me lere,
and if yvou want to floor this two-legged ani-

| mal, Lop on, jest as soon you like, for though

I’m from the country, I'm alittle simarter than
any other guadruped you can turn out of this
drove.”

After {this admirable harangue, he put his
bowie knife between his teeth, and toek up his
rifle with, «Come here, olld suke, stand by me,
at the sawme time pointing al the Chairman,
who however, had scen such people betore.

Arttor some expostulation, the man was per-
snaded that he Vbelonged to the lower cham-

ber, upen which he sheathed his knife, flung
his gun on his shoulder, and with a profound
congree, remarked;

«Gentleman, 1 beg your pardon. Butif I
didn’t think that lower room was a groggery,
may 1 be shot.

A SPORTING ADVENTURE.
Y A BACKWOODSMAN.

I have often seen accounts of shair breadth
*scapes™ in such cases, which very wise peo-
ple—who know nothing about it—in more civ-
ilized places, have charged to the marvellous,
but which we of the woods, at ledst many of us,
know to be not only possible, but highly prob-
able, and in some instances, by sad experience ;
in illastration of which, I will endeavor to de-
seribe an adventure of my own. In 1837 I re-
sided on the banks of the Mississippi, (C. W.,)
as T had done from my infancy. T wasthen,
about 10 vears ago, stont and athletic, and pas-
sionately foird of wild scenery and sporting
adventures. The month of October had ar-
riverdl—the great season for partridge and deer

shostine ; and in accordance with my almost
daily custom, I sallied out with my fowling
picce—one barrel charged with a ball, and the
small shot. I had suceceded in
bagring some small wares, and in passing a
creek observed araceoon busily employed turn-
ing over the stones in scarch of frog, worms,

Without giving the matter much thought
I sneceeded in removing ¢Ursa Minor™ to an-
sther, if not a better world ; and being rather
corpulent to carry through the woods, I hung
him upon a sappling, intending to send for
hiw the next day; and as the part of the coun-
{1y in which I was did not afford large game,
I charged the second barrel with shot also. I
hiad proceeded perhaps a mile, and was cross-
ine the outskirts of a Tamurack swamp,
throngl: asuceession ofnarrow androcky glens,
with highand precipitous sides, and had sprung
from a rather high rock into a rift of not more
than three feet wide, when I perceived the
eves of an immense buck glaring at me, at not
over ton feet distance. A glance showed me
that he had no means of escape except over
wysell; and aware of the desperation of this
otherwise timid ereature, under such circum-
stances and at this particalar season, I formed
I cocked bLoth
tocks, pluced my fingers on the triggers, and
resolved Lo wait his spring, as I did not think
my charge would injure him except at the very
muzzle; I then knelt upon one knee and
All this took place in a very

with

otlter

.

my resolution in an instant.

watched his eye.
{5y 5‘_\|:-|“.'.]~<_
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rih the hdunches and ears were drawn
1l with a tremendous snort he bounded
air, with the evident intention of de-
quick as lightuing both
barrels were discharged full into his breast,
and I rcecived ashock as il from a pile en-
A-
bout three bours afterwards, I was bronght to
a stuto of partiul sensibility by something lick-
ing my face, and something growling and
scratching my clothes ; but heing very faint 1
did net look up until cunormous paws tore flesh
with them ; then, indeed, I did look up, when,
what was my horror,4o see a huge bear, coolly
licking the blood from my lacerated breast.
Weakness, more than self-possession, Kept me
still a moment, while two half-grown cubs were
tearing and seratching my legs and feet. The
desperation of the ease aroused me to sudden
encrgy, and, my right arm being broken, I
stretched my left haed to my back for
my huuter’s knife, resolved, if such can be
called resolution, to save my life il possible.
[ had got it drawn from {he sheath, and was
walching a favorable opportunity to plunge 1t
into the Lrute’s throat, when, with a frightful
roar, it {211 across my body, apparently in the
very agonies of death. A fearful struggle en-
sued, which soon put a stop to my feeble ex-
When I next became conscious, ]
was seated leaning against a rock, and a stal-
wart Indian youth, who had been iny compan-
ion in many a hard day’s hant, was busily en-
gazed in binding up my wounds, with leaves,
and strips torn {rom his own scanty garments.
Not being able to take me home that night, he
mado a fire and nursed me as a mother would
a child, and the next day carried me by casy
stages t0o oy parents.

it appeared that ho had called for me, but
being told that I was ouly gone a few minutes,
thought that he would make up to me—he ac-
cidentally came to where I had shot and hung
up the raccoon, but found that some bears had
broken the sapling and eaten their cousin.—
IIe then strick their trails, and followed them
to where he saw the old ens apparently devour-
ing something, he did not know what. He
fired, and being aware of their tenacity of life,
waited to re-load his rific ere he ventured to
advance—a sad job for me, as by its dying
straggles I have been maimed for life. Itis
worthy of remark that the deer had been so
close upon me when I fired, that his chest was
singed, and that the barrels of the gun wero
found nsarly eight inches deep in the wound
formed by their own discharge, while  and
the stock had been driven upwards of thirty
feet by the force of his spring.

Such are some of the perils of the back-
wood’s sportsman, and which with many oth-
ers, equally romantic, is an ¢@’er true tale,’ as
1 and many others know by hard experiente.

No franking privilege exists in England.—
Even the Queen has {o pay her penny.
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gine, which deprived me of a]l sensation.
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